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o Less Than Thirteen Artist-Cooks Had a Finger in
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The Picture Here Reproduced
Working Coincidentally.
Boardman Robinson, George Bellows, John Sloan, F. Luis Mora, J. W. Alexander,

They Were All Stirring at
Once, and in Twenty Min-
utes Completed Their
Brobdignagian Task.

T

nificent audience in the Vanderblit Gallery
o the Fine Arts Bullding last BSunday
Nght.

We have had nothing lke it befors In
this country, Thirteen crack ‘cross-country
Marathoners in black and white cartooned
over ten miles of perspective and an actual
mventy feet of panel. In twenty minutes,
one-third of an hour, thesa thirteén heroes
of chalk, stump or charcoal had developed
A gorgeons representation of the incompar-
&bla durbar.

The English language is impotent in de-
seription. 'This fs true partly because the
Tegular art critic of The Tribune was
tway, and the writer, who is A member of
the sporting siaff, was assigned to cover the
feeplechase features of the occasion. Asa
Meeplechass event it was calculated to test
the jumping ability, strength and endur-
Ance of each candldate to the utmost.

The record shows that size had littls to
.‘ll With success, as good large and good
Emall racers performed with equal dlstinc-
Hom. for instance, Hy Mayer and Nell
Brinkley. Some were of the perfect chaser
Bpe, others carried more than 200 pounds.
And Georgo Rellows, for one, stood at least
37 bands high,

It was o brilllant event. There Wwere
Falts ghown by such protty step-
Irving R. Wiles, Nell Brinkley,
Morgan, Art Young, Hy Mayer,
Robinson, James Montgomery
rge Bellows, John Bloan, F.
John W, Alexander, Dan Smith
Fddy. It was a high toned, pa-
o u:Mh of fast, beautifully tempered,

contestants, with lots of style and
l’l.m More of this gpectacular sportsman-

Jom‘ﬁﬂon would be welcome.

e . ”‘!?nﬂer, the veteran, perform-
e favorita #ll Brinkley, the ultra-mod-
afislr, Bot 1??0 un additional dash to the
B o oenmm too often bs empha-

% utset that there was not a
wornout, maimed, blind, halt or otherwise
mmﬂm one In the whole string.

Tice was run before one of the most
m“”:‘h gatherings of the season. Only

#io are membors of the MacDowell
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. Club were present. The MacDowell Club s

hot an
Price
Join,

“Wntion which any one with the
AII“ admission ticket may hope to

of those present the other might
Well, and, in some cases, favorably
o each other. The quality of the
temperament shown was very high,
there wers many previous blue ribbon
winnery present, who kept, however, mod-

+1iH

. My in the background, d
res brigh
n-. m. $00e and - e sed in t
object of the MacDowsll Club is to

The

Bng together congenial souls who find
.h to ecommune about this and that
‘Whils more indolent persons sleep valuable
AWy, Before the formation of this

{ and while

HE largest plcture ever made in the |
history of the world in twenty mln-l

utes was produced before a mag- |
members of the club weres enjoying a su-

elub each Individual went homa and r-'1[~" A8 he wns golng to
With the|

by chance made acqualntances,
of the MacDowell Club
units were brought together,
the club s rather exclusive It
{s along the llnes of good fellowship and
clubable gqualitles rather than along the
lines of bank account.

formation these

poittered

Inquiry at the Fine Arts Bullding early |

in the evening as to when the racers
would pass under the wirs ellcited the In-
formation from the doorman that the

perb collation, that there wers half a dozen
varietles of punch and all kinds of bottled
goclability on hand, and that when these
matters were disposed of ths trumpet
wonld be gounded. The doorman was not
only courteous but correct. And rlght
here |8 a good place to mention that too
much credit cannot be given Ben All Hag-
gin for his stage managing of the great
programme, as he mads It an evening that
will long be remembered by all fortunate
enough to participata.

Whila many of the women wers enjoy-
ing their clgarettes at 10:%0 o'clock The
Tribune man was informed by one of the
mala members that, although the best,
quickest and most patlsfactory way 1o
find a hospital In an emergency {8 to go
to Sheepghead Bay and shout for Governor
Hughes, the club had decided thers was
no law against holding a snappy avent
{ndoors, and had therefors arranged to
have a novel race, quietly conducted.

The conversation was {nterrupted at this
point by the appearance of Master Max
Rosenwelg, twelve years old, carrying a
wviolin and a tool box, on which he stood,
apparently unconsclous of the many won-
dering glances cast at him. Miss Claire
Rathoel accompanied the young phenome-
non on the plano, He played three dif-
ficult pleces exquisitely, his violin belng
under perfect control at all times.

The clubman then went into & descrip-
tion—welcoming & chance to revert to the
subject—of the competitors that were now
belng .-momed for the Durbar sweepstalkes
70-foot dash. He referred glowingly to
thelr wigor and finish, and I concluded
thers would be & wonderful lot of step
on exhibition throughout the next twenty

B
m’lﬁ::tlfmg them over befores the race began
was an Interesting occupation. Mr, Wiles,
the painter of portraits, was to take the
first position at the left of the courss, and
Nell Brinkley, in & pink dimity, was as-
slgned to canter at his right.

There was Wallace Morgan, whose {llus-
trations are shown on the outside and In-
gide of magazines; “Art" Young, a “dan-
gerous’ MAN, full of deas about the neces-
sity for the early democratization of the
world; Hy Mayer, known as the Idealist of
Long Acre Bquars, and James Montgomery
Flagg, the original catch-as-catch-can speed

dr;:::“:; {he judges thought that Mr
Flagg ought to Eive the other dozen a

mething Interfered. He

tarted with the rest. He has had so much
:uperlmoo in painting &ny one's portralt
while that person walted that no doubt he
would have besn with the bunch in the
homestreteh, any way, no matier what
pandicap be had bees compelled to extend.

handicap, but 80

do I King and
CQueen, he honored the ocension by wearing
regular socks, the first time ho has made a
heat without white socks this season

Toardmian Robinson, of Staten Island,
was finding [t difficult to stand still as the
time for the rice to start drew near. He
wore his ocustomary homemadns hair cut,
tut while under way removed his sllk hat,
1f his ellk hats could speak they would
answer: “We are seven.”

Georgs Bellows can paint a prizefight so

vividly that women hava heen known to |

faint at the sound of the blows, He can
draw the Palisades fromn Hoboken to Ny-
ack, twenty-glx and one-half miles, In five

minutes, put in &ll the breweries, tugboats |

and barges, and not amit any of the beauty
and fashlon of Riverside Drive In the fore-
ground,

John Sloan 18 another “dangerous’ man,
He had to take a crack at the cupltulistic
form of government by putting several
famina stricken Indlans in the Dazzling
Durbar procesglon. Mr, Bloan is a man of
convictions, and simply will not pretend
for anyhody,

Mr. Mora, Mr. Alexander, Mr, Bmith and
Mr, Eddy all showed stamina and per-
formed with brilllant executlon. Thelr ae-
tions will be described in detall later in
this review.

Ben All Haggln bhlew his policeman’s
whistle three times, at which the contest-
ants rushed to thelr places. Btralghtway
the stir and hum of the gathering died.

in Three Sections Was Drawn in Twenty Minutes Upon a Continuous Strip Seventy
Reading from Left to Right the Sections Were Drawn by the Following: Irving R. Wiles, Nell Brinkley, Wallace Morgan, Art. Young, Hy Mayer, James Montgomery Flagg,
Dan Smith and H. B. Eddy.

Fvery face turned to the north, where the
thirteen racers ware vigorous for the course

The whistla sounded short and sharp
| “They're off!" rose lke o summer zephyr

from the low-necked erowd,

Then the spectators snw them in splen-
dld bursts of speed, heads high, muscies
tense, all racers In the pink of condition,
full of Ife and vim, and handsoms as a
pleture. Before the firat post had been
reached they 4id gome amusing tricks and
wera loudly encored.

All through the wonderful race they never
|rnruur. the great Alstance to ba coversd,
| made no mistakes and never attempted to
‘el * with thelr slde mounts,

close'
Some very close places began at onca to
| show through the charcoal dust. Hets
began to be wagered that John W, Alex-
ander would beat “Dan' Bmith by & head,
AMr. Alexander having produced four heads

weakness.

Mr. Bmith showed that he was after a
world’s record by making hall a herd cf
elephants—only the trunks and talls to bea
put on—in 7:06:20, This performance was a
smasher,

All the other racers maintained thelr
quality and callbre. They had an unerring
eys, and were abla to keep thelr head
under stress.

Mr. Flagg set a very fast running-walk
galt. He seemed argus-eyed. He was draw-
ing the King and Queen. A blg black ob-

in & minutes 17 2-5 seconds, and showing no |

Fect Long at the Recent MacDowell Club Dinner by Thirteen Well Known Artists, AlE

| 1ving down. Later it proved to be the
| throne
“Art" Young drew a group, the foremnst

member {n (it resembling, to the untrained
s, & turfman, o Soudaness
| Arab with n Hester street Mahometan. The
others may look more lovable, T sald to
myself, and turned elsewhere to
glve Mr. Young time

An artlst Aropped a plece of chalk, Noth-
| Ing daunted, he | d It up agaln, and not
an Instant n, for the racera on
| elither slde had sped swifly on

| The elephunt 1s sald to have forty thou-
| sand muscles in its trunk, Boardman Rob-
llln.\'nn was trying, in twenty minutes, to
11{"[ these muscles In place, but gave it up
toward the end. He wasted some valuable
timo stopping to put on a white kld glove
Not having his silk hat he must, 1t seemed,

be permitted at least one white kit glove

eye crogs of a

|
my

to reform.
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plained that T was a sporting department
man and would he compelled to resign from
this assignment unless ho would take me
over the hurdles that all of those thirteen
'eross-country cartoonists were jumping.
He asked me what it was that seemed to
require the attention of s trained artist.

Ject developed which looked llke a cow I told him that the camela in the durbar

Continued from third page,
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Do you agres with

scheme of civilization.
him?*

“A8 long as thers is postry In the
world there will be poets to Interpret it,
but they must find it. That Is their mis-
slon. We cannot say: “This is beautiful,
write an epic.’ The old order is passing
away, .old schools, old forms of expres-
slon. Truths are eternal. If a man has
poetry In his soul, it will seek expression
and find It."”

Lady Warwick sald this with a graceful
gesture, and very emphaticully, as If 1t
was a subject on which she had thought
much.

“Do you read our poets? Do you find
any who are lifting themselves above their
fellows?" 5

“I know your Walt Whitman. No one
could be finer. He found poelry every-
where—a Modern of the Moderns.”

Naturally ons can't talk poetry
long without thinking of marringe
never Can.

“Do you belleve In 1t7' I asked.

Lady Warwick laughed, a pleasant, low
toned laugh. “My personal experience has
been such a happy one that I am afrald
my judgment Is prejudiced. Certainly the
question has not been lald on the table.
Woman has broken up the home—that s,
the old-fashloned home, founded on physi-
cal instead of psychlo ideas. Bhe 1s read-

very
Two

Kate Carew’s Talk

1 Justing it to sult conditions with the same

thoroughness that shs has displayed in
tearing it to plecea.’”

Your Aunt Kate nearly nodded her head
off at this

1 interpolated: *“You certalnly can't make
an old gown over untll you have ripped
it up, now, can you?'

“And the muking over,” sald Lady War-
wick, "“will have to take monetary mat-
ters and the freedom of the soul Into the
scheme. The marriage of the futurs must
have miore of the element of comrade-
ship. One cannot exclude the Bible rea-
sons, but one can put them'in the proper
place In the mosale, and when they are
#o placed the mosalo will be of perfeot
design, with no rough edges."

“Do you think that marriage jars the ar-
tistie temperament?”

“Not when conditlons are perfect, hus-
band and wife comrades in the truest
sense of the word."”

Lady Warwick has the sobriquet of the
“Radical countess,” Of course, I knew
that, and had been leading warlly to the
point.

“Don't you think soclalism has changed
the spirit of the home?’ I asked.

“Perhaps. Everything (hat has to do
with economic conditions 1s responsible.
The home is the heart of lifa; any change
must become vital there. The need of in-
dividuglism has been a factor. In coun-
try places, where the spirit of unrest s
less dominant, there are many homes of

the anclient sort, where tradition and con-

;\_rith the Countess

of Warwick

ventlon rfule. Yet the young people leave
theni. What does that argue?”

8ha did not wait for me to tell her, but
hurried on. Mentally T tagged,

“The home will endure, and the home
of the future will be mora beautiful, for
{t will have the right foundation.
not be _built on passion, it will not be a
the weak, Incapable

mere housing for
woman,"
We had not taken any notlce of the

first tentative tap on the door; the scc-
ond was mora emphatie.

“Oh, 1 am so sorry,” sald the countess
as we both rose, You will come and see
me after my trip, won't you, now? Prom-
{se to telephone me, I am so glad to have
had this interview all alone with you.
When you come agaln we'll talk over the
things you and I are Interested In—just
you and 1. Goodby. Bo kind, 8o glad.”

Think of that, girls. Your Aunt Kate
bracketed with a real, llve countess,
“Just you and 1" Isn't that splendid?

Wouldn't wonder If 1 were presented at
court some day, How swagger [t would
took in the papers. *“Milss Carew pre-
pented et the Queen's drawingroom by
her friend, Lady Warwick, who was
Frances Evelyn Maynard, her grandfather
last Viscount Maynard, half-sister of the
Duchess of Butherland and Earl of Ros-
Iyn, whose husband, Francis Richard Guy
Greyville, Lord Brooke,'succeeded to the
earldom of Warwick In 1880."

My pedigres? Ob, don't let's stop for

Aund In the mean time his elephant was |
walting for its trunk. With an affection-
ate tap of his kid glove he made the ele-
phant smile

Saveral things began to show up that
were new to me, and I went to a male |
member of the MacDowell Club and ex-

It will |

(Copyright Lanzill Commerclal Photo Company.)

It 1s Seventy Feet in Lengthf
and Proved the Largest
Thing at MacDow-
ell Club Dinner.

1
im—n.lc seemed to me to have rather too

wild an expresslon for an anlmal renowned
the world over for an extreme passiveness.
I had always understood that a camel was
a doeils. and somewhat stupld beast.
His eye lighted up, He eald: |
““I'hese drawings that you see here thie !
evening are what are known as combining |
| the sclentiflic and {deal.”
O, 1 sald, ashamed, | with all of these flashing figures on th
“Yes,” he replied. “Just so. These ar-!goventy-foot panel. At least, I cornf
r!-:ra cownld not rest satistied with copying | myself Ly believing that the artists w
the facts n.f nature—they must go further | uworing from a condition technicallys
and draw figures, not merely a8 they ap-!known as “in excess.” i
pear to their !-mlll._\- eyes, but as they would Af the time was drawing to a close they
appear to the artist "'_‘_"" dolng the durbar | w.rs all using the most summary mean
for 5“I’=" or "'“"!“5“- ) i of expression. The Royal Pomp and Pan
i witn et o e coud v "Gt s Greatet, Faseant wouie
. *lin a manner of speaking, be unfolded be=
With enly one dinner to work on they wnra'r”:,., the eyes of the crowd In i nothe 1
producing entmals and peopls that would | . . : i L e
have done them credit if they had not been | ment. One could see already that the very,
R ER Tor TS : |imagination had been outdone,
I “Like Raphael,” continued my informant, A0 15 IRES 10 BeY. XRUL comw.“"”'
|~”,‘.5'. artlgts here this evening are draw- small number of thoss foriunate enotgh to)
Ing men and women, not a8 tnﬁ' are, but as jhave witnessed tha. inspiriss ceremontal,
they ought (o' b&” ' !coveri‘ng a period of several days, obtalned
I could rot agree wholly with him In this, l‘::ll[ailr’ I'”' \J-J\’!ti and l;lartlinz a view, or “I
because some of the men and women in I"‘\f‘n.?" :‘I"*' "I'“' ‘?: what lzﬁmsvlred. as the
| tha durbar parade, as it was now lHkillz:“_“" m-_'- I“I l'-;“* presented when the I'IMI
| shape, did not scem to me to be in good | _ er. In fact, it would have been Im-~
possible for mortal man to have seen m‘

repalr. The camels had no SUAVIty oOr | . o 0 thare’
sobriety of manner, and, although you ex- ,'::.:::.: :; F:':t:eli.lt‘:lr“ll”f' :‘91 had been pos-
pect a more or less chattering oxprpnslnn]' -Ill is lllﬂl“zi:nlo ]:MI“ ulties. .
on the face of a monkey, this characteristie | h{-ins- i.muc:- e el ‘ny'rfmﬁ part as |
{s greatly exaggerated In every dmwl"s"awe chat an another. he sense of |
where monkeys had any part i “‘b P“f“-‘"s“ one on gazing upon |

“You hear & lot about Miohkel Angelos (L8t seventy-foot pioture s  SSmatRE

|
sad the artist, “but he couldn’t have done "_"m"h never before, perhaps, has Inaneon-i
what any of these thirteen-are doing. |VeY6d In just the same manner. It souss
When the time at the disposal of Michael be seen to be belleved. | d
Angelo was limited, he was, as the saying | “Art" Young has produced In that panel | -
Is, decidedly up agalnst 1. several noble, haughty busts, the w,i
Then, with a proud sweep of his right overshadowing hair descending close to)
arm, he added: “Not so with the artists of the eyebrows—a beautiful group of direct!
[ action, soctalists In winding sheets and tur-

to-day!
bans—carrying a banner, on which is in.,

The pretty girls of H. B Eddy and Nell
Buoinkley showed lines having more varjety |scribed “Long Live the Kink' That last
touch, the final, erroneous *“k" he must

of eurvature, and tha forms disclosed by

them wers more individual than I had ever | have, apparently,
seen. 1 was beginning to grasp the things
that were being said to me. Unfiinching
truthfulness was not, as In reporting a
horsge race, of prime necessity for an artist.
Very well, then. I cocked my ear for
more.

“Any object may be drawn in & manner
which s pleturesque,” my new found friend
{nstructed me, “or not pleturesque, accord-
ing to the temper of the artist.”

“That monkey taking moving pictures
from the top of that grinning elephant’s
head 1s' what you call a picturesque pro-
duction, then?" I Inquired.

“The temper of an artist who produces
pleturesque Work of that character,” he
replied, “ls observant and playful. If the
elephant had been shown as morose, you
would have known that the artlst was &
man of an entirely different disposition,

“po I make myself clear? The pletur-
esque Is always caslly recognizable by lts
jove of accldent and variety of line and
character. When in excess it violently
exaggerates these mccldents, varletles and
effects.”

phants, camels, men apd maldens, many
of the latter most glorious.

The animals appear to live and move,
roll their eves, to gallop, prance and
vet, the veins of thelr faces and legs
distended with eirculation. And yet
have an odd something that makes
fir more lnteresting than If thex
more llke nature, There Is a monkey
an expression of heavenly grief and
nation, indescribably beautiful and
ing. It Is impossible to concelve an
pression more deep and fervent. You

1388ls
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in the face of & ¢og who has just
master, and you would not be
on the face of the camel
chilly, concentrated look.
in this picture grin, d
it s the anlon of

beauty.sevidently. Any way, the
and originality of the design

Lml nowl —n.‘f

| That was what was the matter, then,




